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water, but as he did so he heard a solemn Voice
which said,

" Drink not, O Prince, before you have answered
my question.5' But Nakula was too much exhausted
with thirst to pay any attention to the warning Voice
and drank eagerly of the cool, refreshing water; and in
a few moments he lay dead among the tall reeds by
the margin of the stream.

For a while the four brothers waited in patience
for the return of Nakula. Then the king said,
" Our brother lingers. Go, Sahadeva, and bring him
back with you, and bring your quiver also full of the
precious water/'

Staggering with weakness, Sahadeva made his
way through the forest and in a few moments he
saw Nakula lying dead among the reeds ; but so
great was his thirst that upon seeing the water he
could not wait a moment and flung himself down by
the brink of the pool.

Again the grave, remorseless Voice was heard
breaking the silence of the forest. " Drink not, O
Prince, before you have answered my question."
But before the words were spoken the prince had
drunk of the water, and in a few moments he too
lay lifeless among the reeds.

Once again the great king waited with what
patience he could command, and once again he
spoke, this time to his brother Arjun, the mighty
bowman. " Go, Arjun," he said, " and bring back
your brothers, and bring your quiver also full of the
life-giving water."